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	1. Chapter 1

**_Ok, so this is the sequel to "In Control" by Rainbowz95. I read it because I was curious, and I have been tormented by it ever since. My mind just had to find some way to try and redeem Astrid. So this is the outcome._**

**_P.S. I sugest you read "In Control" first._**

* * *

><p><strong>Letting Go of Control<strong>

When she said that she felt no regret, she wasn't being completely honest. She felt regret for the way his eyes held fear, because of her. She felt even more regret when the fear turned to disgust, then to anger, and then to resentment. But she still was proud of herself for getting what she wanted. Not so much for how, but it was the end result that mattered, right? Still, she couldn't help bragging to Ruffnut about how she finally got what she had wanted. Ruffnut was unusually quiet during the entire story. She thought to herself, _This is not good. Astrid shouldn't be this proud. Hiccup won't forget this. _Then Astrid's parents came in with solemn looks on their faces.

"Astrid we have some… bad news."

Well, however bad it was, it couldn't wipe off her proud smile.

"We don't know why, and Hiccup refuses to give his reasons, but… the engagement… it's… it's been… it's been called off."

So much for keeping her proud smile on. She looked at her parents, dumbfounded. "C-called off?"

They nodded their heads. "We're so sorry."

Behind her Ruffnut whispered sadly, "Now how proud are you?" And she walked off followed quickly by her parents.

It took a minute for her parent's and Ruffnut's words to sink in, but when they did, it hit her like a war hammer. She wasn't getting married. She had sacrificed everything for a few moments of pleasure and now she was paying the price. Now that she really reflected on the events last night, she realized that they hadn't been that great, not when the only one enjoying it was herself. She remembered Hiccup's words to her. "Look at you. You're pathetic." And she was. She had forced him to do something that he didn't want to do and she had forced him by threatening his life. Not verbally or physically, but the threat was there, none the less.

She thought he had forgiven her. But now that she looked back, she realized that she was a fool to think that. His words, his actions, and even the looks he gave her, said plainly that he was disgusted with and resented her. When she had tried to cuddle with him, he gave her a cold shoulder. And now that she thought about how she handled the situation, she couldn't help but be a little disgusted with herself too.

She had to apologize. She had to try and right this.

As she walked through the village, she felt extremely self-conscious about herself. But no one gave her disapproving glances or stared. She remembered what her parents said to her. _"…don't know why… Hiccup refuses to give his reasons…"_ Even after all she had done to him, he still was being noble and trying to save her the humiliation. What had she done? She had given up the best, most honorable, kindest person of the entire island, and for what? For a moment of pleasure. Why? Because she couldn't let go of her selfishness. What had she ever done to deserve him in the first place? She just hoped that he would forgive her.

Finally she reached the forge. "Hello, Astrid."

"Hey, Gobber. Is Hiccup here?"

"No. I think he's at his house. He called the day off. Said he need time to be left alone."

"Thank you."

When she had finally reached his house, she had rehearsed her apology many times. She knocked on the front door.

"Come in," replied a cold, icy voice.

When she entered she noticed two things. One was that Hiccup was sitting with Toothless by the fire. Two, was when Toothless saw her, his pupils became slits and he gave her a low, threatening growl. She was surprised. He hadn't growled at her since the first time they met. And that hadn't been so… angry.

With a hand on his snout, Hiccup calmed his dragon down. "What do _you_ want?" Hiccup ground out.

"Hiccup, I'm so sor-"

"Save it," he said, and looked at her. Never before had she seen a look of (she honestly, didn't ever expect such a look from Hiccup, especially directed at her) hatred so intense on his face. "It's too late to apologize."

"Hiccup, please. I was drunk and-"

"And that's an excuse!"

"No, but-"

"But nothing! You knew I was waiting till after our marriage to take that step. And you deliberately forced it on me anyway!"

"You could have refused!"

"Oh yeah, right! I'm totally going to fight the girl I was in love with since I was nine."

The _was _in that statement could not have been made clearer.

"Not to mention that you made it pretty clear that if I refused, you would make sure I didn't live to see another day!"

Astrid remained silent, lowering her head in shame, trying to hold back the tears.

"You could have talked to me or, better yet, waited just a few weeks. Then we would have been married and none of this would have happened. But nooo, you had to go and get drunk and do… _THAT _to me. And I can't stand by someone, for the rest of my life, that would put their own pleasure before my life."

The look of betrayal on Hiccup's face was too much and Astrid broke down. Just the thought of living without Hiccup was enough to fuel the torrent of tears running down her face.

Hiccup fought the urge to run up to her and hold her and tell her everything would be alright. Because they wouldn't. She had broken his trust. He didn't know if it was even possible to repair it.

"Hiccup, I'm so, so sorry. I didn't think. I put myself and my desires before you. I wish with all my heart that I could go back and undo what I did. I don't know if you will or even if you can, but I am begging you to forgive me. I don't know what I would do without you. "

Hiccup looked at her. She never apologized, ever. She would rather be wrestling a flaming Nightmare than apologize, so she must be serious. He turned to Toothless, who knew exactly what he was going to ask without even making a sound. And the look he gave Hiccup answered his question. _Actions speak louder than words._ Hiccup sighed, then nodded.

Turning back to Astrid, he said two words that would send her on a path of maturity to try and fulfill his challenge.

"Prove it."

* * *

><p><strong><em>So, yeah. My tormented mind is finally at ease (even though Astrid is still in trouble). If you guys want me to continue this then please tell me in a review. If enough people want this, then I will.<em>**

**_Thank you all. Keep writing!_**


	2. HELP! SOS!

**Dear Devoted Readers,**

This is one of the first stories that I wrote when I joined . Surprisingly, it was not horrible. However, I did not think it through. I have tried for the past few months to figure out where to go from here. Unfortunately, I have had no inspiration. I now turn to you, my wonderful readers, to shoot as many ideas my way concerning this story. I need all the help I can get. Please, if you have any idea at all, fire it at me. Put it in a review or in a PM. The authors idea's I use will get their name put in the story, not as a prominent character but in recognition of their heroism to save this story.

It's up to you now.

**Happy Thinking,**

**DinoMaster316**


	3. Author's Note

Dear Readers,

I would like to say that I am extremely sorry about my prolonged absence on Fanfiction. The school year was really getting to me (being a senior in high school isn't easy) and a lot of bad things took place, like my best friend for the past 7 years ditching me, causing me to fall back into depression. Then there were a lot of new responsibilities that I had to take on, such as leading my church's high school small group, that really took up quite a bit of my free time.

But I'm here to say that I am returning for the summer! During the previous years, I couldn't write during summers because I didn't have a computer. The only one that I did have was the school laptop we were given and the district takes those back at the end of the year. However, I now have an iPad, so I have a lot more writing time. So I'm here to tell you the new order for my writing schedule:

1. New Discoveries

2. The Rite

3. Letting Go of Control

4. Not All That Glitters Is Gold

The reason for this order is that the readers for "New Discoveries" and "The Rite" have been waiting for those for a number of years and I really hate keeping you guys waiting. The good news is that the outline for "New Discoveries" has been made and I know exactly what I want to do with it so, it shouldn't take too long to finish. Also, "The Rite" only has a couple more chapters to go until completed, that shouldn't take long either.

As for the other stories not on this list, they will be completed because I will never abandon a story. I just haven't figured out which to work on first. I might have a poll up later to vote about it, so keep your eyes peeled! Also, update on "Accidental Collisions", I am going to rewrite the entire story, but I will not be posting it until chapters 1 through 8 are ready. After that, it will be a weekly update until finished.

And one last thing readers. I do not appreciate flames or reviews that are there for the sole purpose of aggravation. I have the power to remove your reviews and I will use it if I deem it necessary. I write these stories for my own enjoyment and the readers are given permission to view them. Abuse that privilege and I will simply stop allowing you to see them. This includes "Guests", whom simply lack the guts to show their own faces when they insult someone. I recently had an incident with one of these and was quite put out. Now despite each review appearing about a month apart, it didn't take a detective to figure out it was the same person. So if you are reading this, GET LOST! Great! Got that out of my system.

To the rest of you readers, I really appreciate you! You all are amazing and every time I read a review from one of you, it just makes my day! So thanks, and I'll get those new chapters up as soon as I can!

Keep Writing,

DinoMaster316

P.S. There should be a new oneshot up within the next few days called "Imitation" or "Impersonation", so if you really need some of my writing, go read that. ;D


	4. Info

Alright, a lot of people have been asking where the original story that inspired this Fanfiction sequel was. So I'm here to say search on Google "In Control HTTYD Fanfiction" and it should be the first entry.


End file.
